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Bring

l Vour Job Work |

to
l lhis Office |
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A BARGAIN SALE
EXTRAORDINARY ——
FRIDAY.

For a lnrge shein best  knitting yarn,

wosily purple shade, worth 7je.
Guarasteed fast red Damnsk, 60 20¢
inchoa wide, worth 40, vyu

For full size Crochet Bed Spreads,
nctual value 90c,

de¢

H8¢

Beautiful all linen Stair Crash  with
haodsome red bordor, por yard

13¢

A yard, Atlantic Apron Ginghsm, full
width, worth Te.

e

Ladies Jorsey Ribbed Vesls, very .
flue and soft, down from b, 33(

Great Sacrifice Sale of Men's Pujf]' Bosom Shirts.,
for Men's Pulf Bosom Shirts, down
T3¢ from $1.00

for Men's fine Dimit
830' Shirts down from $1.25.

(]l)c for beautiful dotted Swiss Puflf Bosom Shirls,
WY down from $1.60.

sl 50 for real Habutai Silk Puff Shirts, down

- from $2.50.

Samples of Ladies’ and Men's Underwear less
than half price,

All 8ilk Ribbons, numbers 6, 7, 9 and 100
18, worth 16 Lo 350 & yard.

linen Shaving Towels,

Pufl Besom

oach for all
wize Jx4,

de

Ladies’ Laundored Shirts
worth ¥1.00

75¢

a paper Bast English
Brass Pius.

The new Ladies’ Silk Ties with em-
broidered Chilfon ends.

2(: a yvard for remosnts Valeoclenoes

sod Linen Laoce.

Mon's faultless Night Robes Beautifully

smbroidered and very fine g uality worth

Je
48¢

sz 68C

} TWO HARVEST EXCURSIONS.
Via the Chicago, Milwaukee & St
Paul R'y. on Tuesday Angust30th,
and September 2Tth, 1892,
Wheve the yrasses arv klssed Uy the wanderiog

Bryan & Tandy,

XXIXIXXX

breere,
And the flelds are rich with the golden graln;
Where the spbonar phmghs through the prsl-
i s,
To it destined pors on the western piaing
Wihere houwes may vever be sought 1o vain,
Aud hope bs the thrifttest plany thet grows;
Where ian way ever his rll his maintain,
Andl land Le as froe as the wind that blows.

|
| For turther particulars spply to
| the nenrest Tickol Agent, or addreas
._D. C. Barany, Southern Passenger
Agout, 237 Fourth Avenue, Louisville,

Ky.

-

COUNTERS
TEEMING WITH

- BI& VALUES.

Homeseekers' Excursion,

Two Grand Exc:;ﬂuua Vil l.'?_iul::
Pacific ou August 30th and Sept. 27th,
1802, to puints in Kansas, Nebrasks,
Colorndo, Texas, W;ominﬂ Utak,
Idabo, New Mexico and Mootana.
This is & great opportunity to see the
magnificent tracts of land offered for
| sale by the Union Pacific at low. pri
., and on ten years tiwe, For this oo
easion the Union Pacific will sell tick-
ots st the rate of one fare for the
round trip, Seo your nearest ticket

w!' it

Rock l“riouduhi; ina abiold that blunts

- tho darta of adversity—Mme, de

Bottom|™" samimmasie
PRICES.

The bust salve in the world for cuts,

bruines, sores, uleors, salt rheam, fe-
ver sores, telter, ohapped hands, chil-
Slate with pencil from
J cents up.

blning, corns, aud all skin eruptions,
Beautiful Tablets at Je.

School Supplies;

and 1]mnl.ll\'vly cures pllos, or no pay
requived.  Ttls gugpanteed to glve
perfock sutisfaction, or money refund-
wil,  Price 20p. ped box.  For sale by
I C. Hardwick,

— e @ - -

THE MOUND-BUILDERS.

Trases of Thelr Minlog Opsrsilons
turies Ago. O
As theno faots have not been reported
by others, and yet are unquestionable,
1 vonture to omphasize thew with o few
waords of dunrirm Noar Loxington,
Ky., la s vein of lead ore which b trace-)
able for half p mile or more through'
cultivated and fovest land.  The are s

Pencils e dozen and up.

I_r_dw, Pens, Paper and
Envelopes at

BROKEN HEARTS.

The Pathotle Romance of an Old
Outhedral,

Many yonrs njeo, | stayed awhile In
an old oathedral town In the richeat
wnil lovellest pavt of Yorkahire, Such
quaint, old houses, roofed with bright-
rod tles, sueh green moadows and yal-
low cornflelds, such great overshadow-
ing trees, and such awoeet olid-fashioned
gardeas, | shall never wee agnin But
the grest churm to myyoung fancy waa
the solemn old cathedral and the eool,
silent courta of hounses that clustered
round L The dreamy, penceful life
enchuntod mo. [ thought that [ eould
live forevir among thie dim sisles of
the grapd old chuareh amd the shody
giardens of the handsome honses

“This is » court of peace,” [ sald
"Hurcly vo shadow of discontent or
sorrow ean ever some within it."

But this Isald in my haste and my
ignorance. Atthe end of the first weels
of my vialt, as | was wandering In m¥p
friend's  garden, which touwched the
graveyard of the eathedral, | heard the
wildest, strangest, most sorrowfual
music coming from It I knew the vos-
per service wis over. [ knew Lthis was
not the organist’s playing, and my in.
terest and curiosity triumphed over my
fenr, wod led me to tuke the keyn of the
veatry, which at my command,
nod satlely myself, Nolhuman ery of
ngony wis ever more (ntelligible 1
divined at once that some poor, break-

were

ing heart wan pouring out itself into |

the Divine ear, which understands all
speech and language, and so [ stole
away again, asshamed and sorry for my
Intrasion.

Froguently, after thisv—sometimes
early in the morning, sometimes deep
in the gloaming-—1 heard the samg
musician. At last T spoke to the friend
with whom | was staylog. She lnoked
troubled as she answered

"It is the poor old desn. | am glad
be hos this consolation. Do not disturb
him."

A loew days afterward, as we were
walking up the court, we met the denn.
Oe begged my friend to go into his
l’rum and see his daughter Mary, aod
then | scon undgrstood what mighty
grief it was which had struch the to;-
note of hispasslonate, pleading prayer

She was dying: no one but & parent
could have doubted it for one m'lnur
The eurnost of ctaruity wak in ber ayds,
which leolird as if they had seen some
vision that had forever separatad her
from time. She lay gpon & cough drawn
oloso to the open window looking into
n garden thick with green shade, and
bright with moany a sweet flower whose
name Is now forgotten. 1 gnzed on her
with admiration. 1 do not think it ever
eutered my mind to pity here Ireserved
that fecling for the gray misery of har
father, and for the hopeless, rosontful-
looking distress 1 saw in the face and
manper of a bandsome man whom |
took to be hor brother. Thers was,
however, some element in the sorrow
of that dying room that I did not under-
Mand then, though soon afteyward,
when | knew Mary Harlowe's history,
It waa cloar enongh to me

Bho waa the only ehild of her father,
who had received her in exchange for
bis young wife's life. Awmong the silent
rooms of the grest house, sud in
ploasant old gerdons balonging to the
church property, she had grown up to a
sweetl and lovely girlhood,

When alout seventeen years of age,
ber consin, Bernard Harlowe, wina sent
to her father's caro, while he prepared
for taking orders.  The young man was
not rioh, and was gever likely to have
any inheritance but the handsome per-
son, the clear head and the warnn heart
pature had givea him. Dut Mary loved
him almost from the first day of his ar-
rival, and Bornard thought himaglf
richer In that love than the bishep im
hia see, or the king in his crown.

The doun was pot so wrapped up In
spiritue] mutlers us 0 be oblivious of
what was transpiring woder his own
roof, yet he made po remonste | 8O,
though thore was no pmmu‘mc--
ment, Hornard and Mary Harlowe -
sldered theminelves ns one hoart nd‘a::c
saul for Vine and for eternity.

One afternoon the sunoy stillness of
the court was broken by the galloplng
of horses and the rattle of & carriage.
It stopped st the dean's door, amd
Bernard recognized » young earl, fo-
mous for hils wealth and chureh patron-
agn, who owned a magoificent seat
aboyl thiree miles distant

“There is some dispute between my
lord vishop and the earl,” he said to
Mary. 1 wonder how the dean will
manege between them?

But the earl's visit soemed to them »
matter of the very smallest importance.
Wandering under the trees, pulling rips
berries, or lly gathoring some fower
faiver than all its mates, they did not
even speculite on the length of his
vislt or watch for his departure. 1t
was, therefore, with some surprise thoy
saw him and the dean come slowly
walking down the main avenue to-
gother.

Mary would have escaped the imter:
viow by taking s private walk to the
house, but Barnard, with some strange

instinet of being ou the defonsive, drew |

her arm through his snd awaited their
approsch. The dean seemed anmoyed
at the attitude Mo latroduced his
dsughtor aud his pephew, aud then
bade Mary “go to prepare for dinner
which Earl Orey.,"” he sdded, bowing,
“will do me the honor to eat with me."

The young nobleman languidly ss-
sonted, following Mary with his eyes
until she was hidden frowm view by the
shrubbery, Surely, “loving and ha
cowe by nature,” for ere the earl
spoken, Bernnrd bhated him, and
betfors the night was over he fancled he
had good cause to doso,

He was angry ut Mary for looking so
beautiful; he wan angry at the earl for

had danced and trifled sway all the Inst
senson, fancied hlmwelf! deeply in love
with the slmple, lnbocent girl He
onme again nod again, at first inveoting
| all sorts of excuses, flually withont any
excuse atl nll

It required, indeed, small persuasion
to obtain the dean's full permission to
woo his danghter.  Then stormy scegon
ensved; uncle and nephew eame to bit-
terost strife, while Mary's defense of
Bernnrd only bronght on her saoh an-
g from her futher as filled hor with
grief and feur

Poor Bernard! The end Lis hoart
had prophesied onme soon enough.  In
tho presence of tha desu thore was »
|

| oruel, formal parting: ander the sllent

| ntars, amid the thick shubbory of Whe

| gurden, there was  another  parting.

hon two young hearts sald the words

| whieh doomed one o an empty life, and
the other to a splendid omb.

Mary wonkd have promiised constane
oy, bot Hernard would not let har do it

“You shall never have to reproach
yourself with broken promives for my
wnkee, daviing.” he said.  ©What conld
you, you poor timid Hitle dove, do be«
tween your father and tiat lordly earl?
But whntever they tinke yon do, re-
member, Mary, [ahull never blame yon,
atd 1 will love you until my last con-
sclous breath.”

Then be kissod ber pale face over
sod over, tenderly, olingingly, as we
kiss the dead, uod left her. And Mary,
almost hoart-broken with grief, and
[ faint with terror lest she should be
discovered, could only wave her hands
in mute farewell, for she knew now
‘ lxl love and she most wallk apart for-
evor.

Dernard went to Oxford and Mary
| betame Countess Grey, and went whith-
emoover it pleased her husband to

| take hor. ®he was naturally affection-
nte, and would doubtless have booome
s loving and geotle wife if she had ro-
goived any eucouragement. Hut she
soon outlived the eat.'s short likiug,
and theo he only seemed to find ple
ure io those petty crueltles which une
loving husbands above all others undor-
stand.

One of these was to affect the most
anbounded chagrin at (he sex of her
first child, to speer at all daughters, aod
to send it from Its mother's broast to
the care of a strange nurse. Another
was to protend she neoded exorcise

| and change of alr, and remove her
| frow London to the captinent before
sha wus able to boar the fatigue. He
ave her po rest until she reached
ome, and h ere she beonme so soriously
| 01 that even bor servants remonstrated
aguinst the cwruelty of moving hor
| further
| In Rome she remalped six months,
| nearly alone. The earl traveled hither
and thither as his faney led him, mak-
ing his wife ouly oceasional short visits
of & eruelly ceremonious character, His
life of extravagant dissipation was a
| shameful contrast to the loneliness and
absolute scolusion which her Italian
physician ordered. while her sopars.
Itlnn from all who loved or cared for
her and her longing for her nutive land
and homo told fearfully upon her fall-
| ing health.

But ooe day & far more oruel sorrow
| fgaoed her. A letter without siguature
[ was placed in hor handa, not only acens-

ing her hushand of the wost Augrant
disvegard for her, but also intimuting
that her physiclan was in the employ
| of her enemios, apd pot a safe person
to be intrusted with her life.
|  She had long felt sure that she was
dying, but the dread of dylng away
from bher child, her father and her home
ovarcame all other fours This tarror
1:nnd-a her prudent. She wr d fer
ah lmmediute retwrn home, d took
" ydvautage of hor husband's first absenoce
| teo commance M.
| For hlm she left & wmost noblo and
'rnl.hotlc lettor, entregting him uot o
ollow her, forgiving all bis positive and
negotive oruelties, and ssking only te
.h rmitted to dle beside hor father
and thelr ohild

Her requesta so completely agreed
with the ewrl's dealres that for omoe he
did not thwart her; and so, two years

| after this ill-starred marr| Earl
| Grey's traveling oarriage ngain broke
inm sllepce of the peasceful cuthedral
gourt. The dean's doughter had come
bk te him wearing something highsr
than w eountess' coronet; she had ve-
| sotved the slgnet of lmmorvtality, and
| boem ancinted for & heavenly enrobe-
tian

After Mary's marriage, the dean had
ne to see his pephow, asd easily in-
uoed him w0 come back with him; so
it was Hornard that lifted Mary from
her oarriuge snd curried her in his
strong arms to the room she nover lafs
again; and it was BDernard that rode
day and night, so that he might bring &
few hours earlier the child which was
to vomfort Mary's dying hours,

In order to excuse the step she had
taken, and precure her father's promise
to keep hor little daughter, she had
been compelled to divalpe all the aruel
martyrdom of her marvied life. After
this revelation It was not bard to um-
dorstand tho dean’s wretched look, and
his passionate, pleading prayers, and
the music whioch wus an articulato
asgony. I oould understend, too, now
the angry, longing look on HBernard's
fuce, and his miserable rostlessnoss;
but velther of the moen showed, Iy
Mury's prosence, any foeling which
j@ould mur the pesce of hor descent lute
the grave.

I wont often to see hor the next few
monthe It was like lylng with her at
“the Gate Deautiful" of Heaven I
used to wonder at her loveliness, and
rejolee in her vertain hope, bul I nover

|

long | pitied ber. As I said bofore, I kept

that feeling for the hopeless griel of
the old man and the bitler sorrow of
the young oua.

Just before Christmas | went over Lo

HALF PRICE.

gulona in heavy spar, which hasresisted |

the solvent carbonio acld water that!
has removed the limestone wall rockas
and shows sonsplonously at the surface. |
Thus it sttracted the a.tention of the
wound-bullders, who seem to have
prised the galona only for its hrillisn-
oy, as we flod itin many of the mounds,
but so far we lnck evidonce that It was
smolted, To ebtaln it in the mine to
which 1 have referred, they make a
decp along the course of the
vein, taltlng cut the ore to the depth of
mapn or twenty feet.  One hua'

nl:l?c more of this trench Is
now vislble, running through forest
whioh has never bean disturbed Ly the
| whites, Hore It In five or slx feol deop,

Believing.
m L and 18 bordered on slther slde by ridgos

* Bryan & Tuady, SEEE s

geeing
is

Lhabe um dlwenslons, showing
that st least five hundoed years have

aince the mine was abnndoned.
— J, 8. Newberry, in Popolar Bel-

looking at her besuty. He thought s | the dean's, aflar an abseuce of three
unele disgustingly subservient to the | days. Despair and remoree were sit-
young man's rank; he thought Mary | ting in the handsome chambors, and
unusually cool 1o him. All night long | slow bul enrtaln sorrow orecping up
he was bz own tormentor, nnd this wos the marble stelrs.  The sext day o nae-
but the beginning of sorrown. |rnu' coffin hud soparatod father and

The surl, chavmed with Mary's fresh | danghter, mother snd child, husband
young beauty, so from lln‘uﬂnth. lover and beloved, as e@ectuals

claver, intriguing women with whom he 1y sid aa widely as all the starry
e e ———————————

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U, S. Gov't Report,

R2l R

- _ ABSOLUTELY, PURE

HOPKINSVILLE, KENTUCKY, TUESDAY, AUGUST 23. 1892.

Apacoa.

No one cun step In betwoen two Jov-
fug hearts without guill; and when
love ls alain for pold or rank, & has
bitter aveugern. —~Ameolia E. Barr, in N,
Y. Ladger.

~“When o man goos wrong, '"There Is
nlway# n woman at the bottom of it."”
When a man goes right, we never hear
that there is & woman st the top of It
bt thore I8 —Cnlveston News,

~Doctor—"Well, my friend, what
pecims 1o e the matter with yon?*
Girogran—"Share, docther, there's some

thin' the matter wid me jaw; T oan't
domestionte mo food."=-Bmith, Gray &
Co'a Monthly.

Her Adorer—“May [ marry your
daoghter, alr™ [Her Father—*What |
do you want to marry for? You don't |
know when you are well off.”  Her
Adorer—*No, perhapa not; but I know
when you are well off."—<Deulie's Mag:
nzine |

Mrs. Foge—"Tm sure I never saw a |
woman who thonght so much of her |
hosband s Mes. Pldgin  does, She
renlly thinks there never was such an-

other.” Fogg—'"1 reckon she's right
It wus her ouly chance. " —Boston Tran- |
seript. |

—Seeing (urselves pa Others See Us,
—Sullle Green—""Helle Brown dossn't
admire herself before the mirror as |
often sa she ased 0. Mamie Thorn— |
I guess her new eve glasses have
greatly Improved her sight."—Jeweler's |
Weekly.

—Alice (aged sevon years)— “Papa,
were there any live rebels aftor the bat.
tle of Bull Run?" Father—"Why, of
ecourse, my chillk. Why do you ask
that?™  Alice—*"*"Uncle Goorge told me
about the baitle last night, and 1
thought he killed them all™—Harper's
lagar,

‘T am glad to see you on your feet \
again, Mr. Barrows,” sald Miss Purs-
Inw, gratiously; “you looked very bad
last time 1 saw you" “You must be
mistakon, Miss Paeslaw,"” sald Barrows;
I have never been i1l Where did you
soo me last? “You were in the park—
s—=horseback.”"—N. Y. Sun.

—An Old Fogy Baw-MIL—"1 was
Just stopping to see your modus opernn-
dl"” explaloed the viditor in the saw.
mill. “We aln't gol any,” spologized
the sawyer. "“I've been tryin' to git
the hosa to interduce some of the new-
fungled inventions, but he says the old-
fashioned way Is good enough for him. ™
==[Detroit Free Press.

—A Matter of Economy.—Reparter
(in o bost)—"How many times have
you bevn overflowed hore and lost all
your fences and crops and live stock?"
Misslasippl Flood Bufferer (on the roof)
=1 think this ia erbout the “leventh
time.” "“Then why don't you move
back tothe hills? ""Move?* Thunder'n
lightoin'l That'd cost me mighty nigh
six dollars. Got sny tobacker?—Chi-
engo Tribune

Rocognized the Likeness —Muary,
the nurse girl, comes in from a walk in
the park, carrying the pride of the
family, s young gentleman whose ago
nmouols o sowe fourteen months
“Oh, ma'am, little George spoke this
afternocon for the first time!” Reoally!
What did he say?’ ““Why, when | waa
showing him the animals he wade me
stop befare the of monkeys, and
clappiong bis litle hands several times
be called euk: ‘Ob, papa, paps!l "—N
¥. Hemld

EXECUTING A KING,

The Douth of a French Mouarch by the
Gulliotine.

Louis Blane, in his “History of the
French Revolution,” gives this graphis
description of the death, January 91,
1705, on the guillotine, of King Louis
XVL: At 1110 the procession reached
the foot of the seaffold. It had been
erected In front of the palace of the
Tulleries in the square ealled after
Louis XV. The condemned was three
minutes descending from the carriage.
Upon quitting the temple he had re
fused the redingote which Clery hadt
offered him, and now sppeared in »
brown ocoat, white walsteoat, gray
breschos and white stockings. His hair
was not disordered, nor was any change
perveptible In his countenance. The
Abbe Flrment was dressed in black
A large open space had beep leept
around the seaflold, with cannon on
evory side, while beyond as far as the
eye could reach stood un unarmed mul-
titude, goating. Desconding from his
carriage, Louls fixed his eyes upon the

soldiers, who surrounded him, and,
with & menscing voloe, erled: '8i-
lence!” The drums ceased 10 beat, but

at & slgnol from thelr officer the drum-
mers agaln went on.  V'What treason s
this? ho shouted. "I am lost! 1am
lost!”  For it was evident that up to
this moment he had been clinging to
hope.  The exeoutioners now ap-
proached to take off a part of his
clothes; he repulsed them florcely, and
himself removed the collar from his
nock. Bot all the blood in his frame
soemexl turned into fire whon they
sought to tie his haods Tl my
bands!” he shrioked, and fought with
his exeoutionors. The Abbe Edge-
waorth, who stood by, porplexed and
hovrified, spoke to the king, and the
latter calmed down. "1 will draln
the oup to the dregs,” "he sald
They tied his hands and cut off his
halr. lLesanlog on the wrm of his con-
fessor, Louls began, with & slow tread
and s sunken domeanor, 0 mount the
stops (then very steop) of the guille-
tine. Upon the last step, however, he
seemnd suddenly to vouss snd wallked l
rupidly aeross to the other slde of the
ponffold, when he exelnimed: ‘I die in-
nooent of the crimes impubed to me* |
His face was now very rod, nnd, accord- |
to the narrative of his confesacr, his
voloe wus so loud that it could be hewrd |
s far as the Pood Tournant Bome
other expreasions were hoard, but et u |
gigual the volling of the drums was re-
noewed and his velos wias drowned, “'Si-
lence! Be sllent ! he erind, losing all
solf-control and stamping viclently
Richard, one of the executors, seised o
platol and took alm st the kiog. 1L was
nosossary 1o drag him slong toren.
With difleulty Testened o fatal
plunk, he continusd to uiter tarriblo
erics, only interrupted by the fall of the
kaife. —Chleago News
~Time gullops under the spur of Lhe
momenk = mh el -

Mr. John Curponter, of Goodland,
Ind, says; “1 fried Chambeclain’s
Colic Cholera and Diarvhooa Hemedy
for disrrhooa aod severe cramps and

na in the stomach and bo wih
best resulls, In the worst cases |
never had Lo give more than the Lhird
In most oses

1l do. ta other
E‘d ) m:‘mwﬁ,

Luavers & Wooo,

‘Watoh The Date'
AFTER YUUR NAME |

e N [ J

Renew promptly|

_ $2.00 A YEAR,

THE TIME IS NEAR

When the “Little Ones'” toes will be turned school-ward,
and we would remind their fathers and mothers that these
toes must have a covering, and that we have these coverings
for sale.  We kindly ask a trial of our celebrated

b ”
EICK-ME-HARD ’
School Shoes, and we think we will save you nearly half your
school shoe bill during the year.

‘I he prices are the same as we usually asked for common

trash.
5to 7 1-2 Heel or Spring hgel Bntton

i " i

76
$1.00
1.25

o

H., Anderson
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To close them out 1 offer my

FEntire Stoclk

OF

OXFORDS AND SLIPPERS

AT PRIME COST FOR|THIRTY DAYS,

I Must Have Room for My
AT, S"TTOCE..

THOMAS RODMAN.

103 MAIN STREET.

__S1.99.  §1.99.

$1.99.
For 3 Days Only,
August 13th, 14th and 15th,

Wednesday, Thursday and [riday,

Choice of any hat in the house ex-

cept Stetson’s for $1.99.
John B. Stetson’s for 3 days $3.69.

Don’t miss the greatest .hat sale
ever offered at |
18

\ | i : _ - L : ‘ ;"I e r.\‘.-::ur
Sam Frankel’s .=
15 Main and 8th Sts,, opposite the Jewelry R ¥
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